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Along a stream where flowers grow 
And skies are warm and clear, 

The happy creatures met at morn 
To celebrate New Year. 


Each spoke a pledge straight from his 
heart, 
In simple sincere word, 
To live in peace throughout the year 


With neighbor, beast, and bird. 


First came the songsters from the groves, 
In flash of rainbow hues; 

Each sang or whistled in his turn 
To voice the happy news. 


| 
: 
3 
mick 
YEARU® 

| > ANIMAL? 

™ | 
wk 


Their message was: “A gladsome year 
We pledge our faith to give 

To one, to all our neighbors kind 
With whom we daily live.” 


And then they joined in sprightly dance, 
Tiptoeing, wings flung wide, 

The cockatoo, the mockingbird, 
And eagle, side by side. 


A huge snake came with lazy iin j 
And coiled upon a bough; 
Said he: “To harm no little bird 


I take a New Year's vow.” 
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The water buffalo appeared, 
And cried: “If one there be 
Too weak alone to bear his load, 

Just put that load on me.” 


The crocodile came from the stream, 
And stretched along the bank. 
“The best belongs to me,’ he growled; 


“Give way before my rank. 


“And though this be a holiday, 
When each has equal right, 
And though you never heard me bark, 
You all respect my bite.” | 


He bared his teeth and wriggled down 
Upon the white, warm sand, 

And felt he had not won the love 
Of any in the band. 


A stillness fell upon the crowd, 
And none the silence broke, 
Until an antelope stepped forth 
And in a mild voice spoke: 


6 
| 
| 
{ 


“Dear friends, 1 make my New Year's vow, 
And beg the right to say 
We need a king of pets to give 
Our kindest acts each day.” 


The monkeys chattered in a tree; 
This promise each one made: 
“We'll play no harmful tricks this year, 
So none need be afraid. 


But we will show a kindness to 
The one who's ina pout; 

We'll be so friendly to him that 

We'll put his gloom to rout. 
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Then down they swung by hand 
or tail, 
Close to the crocodile; 
: They tickled him until his face Be 
Broke into a broad smile. 


A parrot screamed in language 
clear: 
Let's make a pet of him 
Who can with beasts walk on 
the land, 
And with the fishes swim.” 


Then, “Crocodile!” the creat- 
ures cried: 
“Great good our kindly deeds 
Will do for him, as tenderly 


We meet his many needs.” 


23 ff ) 
ye 
7 re, 


The crocodile could scarce believe 
The words that met his ears: 
“While I've not earned your love,” he said, 
“T thank you all, my dears. 


“And that I may be worthy now, 
I'll do the thing you wish: 


From this day on, for one whole year 


I'll eat no little fish.” 


And then the meeting was adjourned; 
Each creature went his way, 

To live in peace in his own world 
From happy day to day. 
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LIDA R. HARDY TALKS 
GOD'S GIFT OF MAN 


God created man in his own image, in the image of God created he him; 
male and female created he them. 

And God blessed them: and God said unto them, . . . have dominion 
over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the heavens, and over every 
living thing that moveth upon the earth. 

And God said, Behold, I have given you every herb yielding seed, which 
is upon the face of all the earth, and every tree, . . . to you it shall be for food. 

And Jehovah God took the man, and put him into the garden of Eden to 
dress it and to keep it. 

We read this from God’s beautiful storybook, the Bible, which 
is one of our greatest blessings. It is one of our greatest blessings 
because it tells us what we are—God’s children, made in God’s own 
image and likeness. 

In several places the Bible speaks of man as a temple—a house. 
In one place it says: “Know ye not that ye are a temple of God, and 
that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you®” Again it says: “The 
temple of God is holy, and such are ye.” This really means that 
you are a house in which lives God, the All-good, every moment. 
Just as soon as we know this, we come into a beautiful light, and 
tell ourselves: ““Why, I am not a ‘worm of the dust’ at all. I am 
really worth something, because I am a temple of the living God, 
and I am made in his likeness.” 

Have you ever thought how much like a house the body really 
is? Let us think about this. The skeleton is the framework. The 
muscles are the walls. “The blood vessels and the sweat glands are 
the water and drainage pipes. The head is the upper story. The 
eyes are the windows, furnished with fringed curtains. The nose 
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is a little porch with rounded doorways. The ears are also door- 
ways, and the lips are double front doors. 

Dr. Mary Wood-Allen has written a wonderful book called, 
“Marvels of Our Bodily Dwelling.” In this book she speaks of 
the mouth as the reception room, where little servants dressed in 
white get the food ready to be sent to the kitchen (the stomach). 
She speaks of the throat as the hallway; the heart as the force pump; 
sight, hearing, smell, taste, and touch, as “five good watchmen.” 
The eye she calls the “photographic camera,” the feet and hands 
“willing servants,” the ears “wonderful music rooms where music 
is heard, but never made.” 
Memory is the picture gal- 
lery and also the library. 

The prettiest part of 
her story is about the upper 
story of the body-house, 
which is divided into differ- 
ent rooms: one, “the cham- 
ber of peace,”” where we all 
love to go to rest; another, 
“the chamber of love,’’ on 
whose walls are beautiful 
mottoes—“God_ is_ love,” 
_._ “Love one another,” “Love 
is the fulfillment of the law,” 
and “Love never faileth.” 
Surely this is the place that 

The perfect pattern Jesus pointed out when he 
said: ‘‘Enter into thine inner chamber, and having shut thy door, pray 
to thy Father.” 

Our nature talks commenced with the simplest of God’s gifts. 
Through these, step by step, we have been led upward to the highest 
and most wonderful of all gifts—man, for whom all the other gifts 
were made. We find that in some ways man is much the same as 
other animals. He breathes, eats, sleeps, and walks. .He is a verte- 
brate, a mammal; but because he is so unlike other animals in many 
ways he is placed in an order all by himself, called Bimana, which 
means two-handed. 

One of the first truths that we learned when taking up this study 
was that the rocks, the plants, the insects, and all life make up the 
one great whole, and that these gifts are only expressions of that one 
great life, of which man is another expression. 

The reason why man is higher and has greater powers than the 
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other gifts of God, is that God expresses (presses out) more of him- 
self through man than the others. 

Let us think of some of the ways in which man is higher than and 
different from all the other animals that ever lived in the world. First, 
man is the only animal that stands up straight, naturally; second, he is 
the only animal that has arms and hands—that is, a pair of limbs made 
for a higher purpose than to move about on; third, man has a larger 
brain than any other animal except the elephant and the whale; fourth, 
man has greater expression of the face than any other animal, and has 
a more beautiful face than any other; fifth, he is the only animal that 
has the power of speech. Not only because of all these, but on ac- 
count of his wonderful power to think, man is the highest and most 
perfect of all the creations of God. 

Jesus taught of man’s power long ago. And many men like 
Frobel, since, have found it, and have used it in bringing into the world 
great truths which have helped people to an understanding of nature, 
man, and God.. 

It was Frobel who said that every baby comes into the world 
related to nature, to people, and to God, and that every little child is 
made up of body, intellect, and spirit. 

The body is the house of flesh. 

The intellect is that part of us that wants to know about things. 
By means of what we hear people say, and by means of what we find 
in books, we lead out from intellect the knowledge which God has 
placed there. 

Spirit is general manager of all, and is the real self of us. 

For the nourishment of the body, the dear, kind God has caused 
to grow upon the earth, fruits, grains, vegetables, and nuts. He has 
also made the good old Bossy to give us milk, and the helpful Biddy 
to furnish us with nice fresh eggs. 

And in order that his children might be comfortably clothed, 
God made soft wool to grow on the back of the sheep, and the cotton 
and flax plants to flourish in the fields. 

The material for the silver spoon, fork, and knife, and the pretty 
dishes, God, himself, hid deep down in the earth, to be brought forth 
for our use. After God had made all these things, he put man “into 
the garden of Eden to dress it and to keep it.” 

Each child of God has something to do in this beautiful Eden 
home. Each has a garden to dress and to keep. . 

You may have a real garden where you hoe, and rake, and plant 
seeds. The farmers have such gardens. Frébel’s teachers have gar- 
dens of children. All mothers have home gardens. The minister has 
a garden of people. One little girl says that her papa’s garden is his 
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office. So no matter what kind of garden we have, we are to dress 
and keep it in the very best way we can, knowing all the time that we 
must be about our Father’s business, and that he is guiding us every 
step of the way. If we did not know this, the way might seem hard. 
It did seem hard to the children of Israel, because they forgot that the 
loving Father was guiding them; and because they forgot, they scolded 
and murmured. When God saw how hard men were making the way 
for themselves, he sent them a perfect pattern, so that they would see 
and know just how to help and how to love. This perfect pattern was 
and is now Jesus the Christ, who taught about gardens that we do not 
see with eyes of flesh. 
Kind hearts are the gardens, 
Kind thoughts are the roots; 


Kind words are the flowers; 
Kind deeds are the fruits. 


HAPPINESS 

FRANCES E. TESELLE 
Do not grouch the whole day long; 
Cheer your heart and sing a song. 
Do not whine or disobey. 
If you’re happy all the day, 
Others will be happy, too. 
This is work that you may do. 


[CLARA-R- BETE— 


Help me, Father, all this day, 

The kind and fitting word to say. 

My purposes are good, I know, 
ut oftentimes my brain is slow. 


So quicken me that I may say 
The kind and fitting word today. 
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lrene Sta 


I have a little radio 
My Father gave to me. 

I take it everywhere I go— 
It’s light as light can be— 

And I must watch it closely, though 
It’s where I cannot see. 


Whenever my receiving set 
Is rightly tuned, I’ve found 
That even when the world is wet 
There comes from all around, 
To make my day the brightest yet, 
A lovely, singing sound. 


I must be careful not to send 
Abroad a word or thought 

Unkind, that by some little friend 
Or stranger might be caught, 

But happy songs that have no end, 
As birds and children ought. 


My heart’s the radio, you see, 
That God put here inside of me. 
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FAIRIES 


Pleabeth 


Chapter I 


“Oh, my! What’s this coming? Why it’s little Fairy Love 
riding on a—yes, a pretty white pony!” 

covered with jingle bells, Mamma >” 

“Yes, dear; hear them jingle, jingle, jingle, jingle! Now little 
Fairy Love turns the white pony into the Garden of Love and here 
she comes. 

“*“Oh!’ she cries, ‘what a loving little boy! Why, his face is so 
loving that it just shines! Such loving eyes he has, and such loving arms 
and hands; they can do so many loving acts! And what a loving heart 
he has; it’s just full of love for everybody! Such a loving little body 
and such loving little feet, always ready to do an errand for Mamma. 
I must put a big loving mark on this little boy for Fairy Wisdom to 
see.” And she puts a mark right beside the others on the little boy’s 
breast. Then away she goes, and the bells on her little white pony 
go jingle, jingle, jingle, until the fairy and the pony are out of sight in 
the great green Unity forest. 

“Oh! Oh! I see a rainbow and it is beautiful—all red and green 
and blue and yellow! There is something sliding down one side of it, 
something that looks like a big raindrop. Plump! it goes, right into a 
pansy bed in the Garden of Love. 

“Look! See it pop up! It is little Fairy Harmony. Isn’t she a 
dear, all smiles and pretty colors? Now she sees the little boy. 

“**Oh! Oh!’ she cries, ‘what a harmonious little boy! Each hair 
on his pretty head grows in perfect harmony with all others. And 
such harmonious eyes! When the little boy tells them to open they 
both fly open, and when he tells them to pull down the shutters and go 
to sleep they both mind him. One little eye does not stay open—oh, 
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no. And such a harmonious little body—every cell and every muscle 
and every organ works in perfect harmony! And such harmonious 
little hands and feet! They work together in perfect harmony and 
make so many kind little trips! I must put a mark on the little boy’s 
breast for Fairy Wisdom to see.” Then she makes a mark. And away 
she slips up the side of the rainbow; she disappears in the shining clouds 
that hang over the great green Unity forest. 

“Here comes little Fairy Happiness riding on a—”’ 

“A kitty-cat, Mamma, a white kitty-cat!”’ 

“Yes, a beautiful white kitty-cat with a pink ribbon around its 
neck and a little bell hanging to it. Tinkle, tinkle, here it comes. 
And Fairy Happiness stops at the Garden of Love. ‘Go in, little 
Kitty-cat,’ she says. ‘You'll find a nice saucer of cream under that 
white rosebush—for all good things are in the Garden of Love.’ Then 
she sees the little boy. 

“* ‘Oh, what a happy, happy little boy! Such a happy face, such 
happy shining eyes. And his heart is happy and every part of his little 
body is happy to work for the little boy. And the happy feet and 
hands, doing kind acts every day! I must make a mark on the little 


***Who-who, who-who-whoooo-00!” cries the big owl as he flies down into 
the Garden of Love.” 
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boy’s breast for Fairy Wisdom to see. And she makes a mark right 
beside the others, and then she calls: 

“ “Kitty, Kitty, Kitty!’ Tinkle, tinkle, sounds the little bell, and 
away they go into the great green Unity forest. Listen! 

““Who-who, who-who, who-whoooo-00!’ cries a big owl as he 
flies down into the Garden of Love. ‘Why, it’s William Tilley, jr.,’ 
says Fairy Wisdom, climbing down from the owl’s back. ‘I have his 
name right here in my big book. Oh, just look at the marks on his 
breast. Why, he is whole, he is perfect, he is strong, he is powerful, 
he is loving, he is harmonious, and he is happy! I'll have to give him 
a star.”” 

“A sparkly gold star, Mamma!” 

“““Oh, yes, here it is,’ says Fairy Wisdom; ‘William Tilley, 
jr., a sparkly gold star, because he is whole, he is perfect, he is strong, 
he is powerful, he is harmonious, and he is happy!’ 

“Then Fairy Wisdom shuts his book and away he goes on the 
owl’s back, into the great green Unity forest. All at once a shining 
beam comes down from the evening star, and a pretty shining little fairy 
wings above the little boy. 
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“A beautiful white kitty-cat with a pink ribbon around its neck and a little 
bell hanging to it.” 
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““*Good-night, William,” she says; ‘sleep tight; pleasant dreams. 
You are whole, you are perfect, you are strong, you are powerful, 
you are harmonious, you are happy!’ 

‘Then the man in the moon draws up the shining beam, the good 
night fairy goes to bed in the evening star that hangs above the great 
green Unity forest, and the evening breeze whispers: 


“ “Good night, William, good night. Pleasant dreams! 
THE ENb 


THE TRAIN WHISTLE 


I hear the whistle of the train 
Far off, when I’m at play, 
So loud and shrill it calls to me 
While rumbling on its way. 


I think about the boys and girls 
All dressed up fine and gay, 

Who start to go avisiting 
Upon the train today. 


But best of all I like to think 
That folks who’ve been away— 

Oh, many miles from where they live— 
Are coming home to stay. 


—Alice M. Watts. 


“Birds of a feather flock together,” 
Is a saying we all have heard. 
But do you think the saying is 


Of this little girl and 
this bird? 


New Year's morning, Mr. Blue Jay said to lively Browny Sparrow: 
“°Tis a happy world, dear Browny, when the children brush 
the snow 
From the frozen walks, and give us crumbs of bread and other 
tidbits; 
Why, it sets a cold bird's feelings in a flutter and a glow.” 


Then said lively Browny Sparrow to the stately Mr. Blue Jay: 
“My dear sir, this world's the best place that a little bird can go; 
Though I’m not much of a singer, but because they treat me 


kindly, 
I shall sing my very sweetest thanks, to let the children know.” 
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LUCY LEE’S NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTION 


CLARA May FLETCHER BAIRD 


Christmas was over. It would soon be the new year. On New 
Year’s Day one should always make a good resolution. That meant 
something you would will to do on the first day and every day 
throughout the Year. 

It was customary at Lucy Lee’s home to have each one present 
on New Year’s morning, to tell his New Year resolution. Then Father 
would judge which one was best. Lucy Lee was trying to think what 
would be her resolution. 

One morning, after breakfast, Lucy Lee put on her walking 
boots, and then tramped out to the little brook. It was overspread by 
a heavy coating of ice. Lucy Lee could not hear its soft murmur. 
All the leaves were off the willow tree. It drooped as though it were in 
grief. This was not at all as the little girl expected. Neither the 
brook nor the willow tree could talk to her. She had come just for 
the purpose of talking to them. 

“Oh! goodness sakes!” exclaimed Lucy Lee, rather sharply. 
““Whatever shall I do? The brook is all covered with ice. The 
willow is pitiful to see.” 

North Wind, blustering by, heard the little girl. He whistled, 
“Th—ink! Th—ink!” close to Lucy Lee’s ear. 

““What shall I think, North Wind?” questioned Lucy. 

North Wind answered, ““Th—ink, Th—ink t—oo d—oo, t—oo 
d—oo!” 

““What queer advice,” murmured the little girl; “‘yet it must be 
good. North Wind said: “Think to do!’ What can I think to do?” 

Lucy Lee stood awhile by the brook, then she tramped back home. 
The next day she went to her pretend corner. There she made herself 
very comfortable. Then she said aloud: “Now, I shall pretend that 
I have my resolution. It must be a very good one. I will be very, 
very quiet.” 

North Wind, going by, saw the little girl. He blew very close 
to her. He whistled in her ear: “Th—ink! Th—ink t—oo d—oo! 
Th—ink! Th—ink, t—oo d—oo! Th—ink, t—oo s—ay!” 

“Oh! thank you, North Wind,” cried Lucy Lee. “I have 
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pretended a resolution until it is true. I shall have for my New Year’s 
resolution: “Think to do something good and think to say something 
kind, every day.’ It is a good resolution, because it will help me to 
think good and to say kind words.” 

Two mornings later was New Year’s morning. All the mem- 
bers of the family were seated at the breakfast table. 

“Now,” said Father, “we shall give our New Year’s resolutions.” 

As the father called off each one’s name, that person arose and 
gave his resolution. Some of the resolutions were funny; some were 
serious. Lucy Lee was the smallest and youngest, so her name was 
called last. 

“Lucy Lee,” said her father. 

The little girl arose, and said in a very queer little voice: “My 
New Year’s resolution is to think to do one good act each day, and 
to think to say one kind word each day.” 

“That is a big resolution for such a little girl,” said Father. 
“When did you will 

“Two days ago, down in my pretend corner,” answered Lucy Lee. 
“‘North Wind whistled the “Th—ink, t—oo d—oo, and th—ink t—oo 


s—ay’ to me, and I knew the rest would be good.” 


“Tt surely is,”’ smiled father. “It is indeed a good resolution, for 
every good act and every kind word you say will bring just such good 
and as much kindness to you.” 

“Now whose resolution is best of all>’ asked Father. 

“Lucy Lee’s,” said Brother, Mother, Sister, Auntie, and the 


guests. 


For the blessings without 
4 number 
Which God gives to me, 
wa Through each moment of each 
glad day 
I shail thankful be. 
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EDITH’S HELP 


BARBARA Dawson (10 years) 
Santa Barbara, Calif. 


Edith was the poorest student in her class; she never studied 
and was always getting into trouble. She disobeyed her mother, she 
often lost her temper, and when she was punished she said that she 
hated everything and everybody. 

One day Jane went to Edith after school and gave her a little 
magazine called ““Wee Wisdom.” Edith read it and after that every 
one noticed a great change. If there was anything hard that confronted 
her, she said The Prayer of Faith and she always got through the thing 
that had troubled her. 

To the amazement of her mother and her teacher, Edith rose to 
the head of her class, passed all her examinations easily, and was so 
helpful at home that every one wondered what had happened. 

She had become a Booster and had asked God to help her. Soon 
she became the favorite of every one who knew her, because she loved 
everybody. 

She was Jane’s best friend, knowing that it was she who had made 
her life happy. They grew up together, and were always kind, loving 
friends to every one. 


SUNSET 


HELEN Marie REYER (10 years) 
Matehuala, San Luis Potosi, Mex. 


Sunset, dressed in red and gold, 
Sped through the clouds, as she was growing old. 
That is to say, she was late that day; 

And she would better hurry and find her way 
To paint the sky in colors gay, 

Before the close of a long summer’s day. 
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MY LIFE 


DoroTHy PERKINS (13 years) 
Manchester, N. H. 


One who leads a pencil life, 

Surely finds it full of strife. 
When I first from the factory came 

I had a bright shine and a pretty name. 
I was the prettiest pencil in the box; 

Now I look like I have chicken pox. 


I'd a dress of red and a sash of blue, 
They said I had a cute face, too. 

But now my looks are gone forever 
I'll never be so pretty, never. 

Oh, dear me! What shall I do? 
I don’t think I was made to chew. 


Once I come within her sight, 

Miss Jane chews me with all her might. 
I hope the paint won’t make her sick; 

She should know I’m no chewing stick. 
Such unwise treatment is not fair, 

But I know she does not care. 


Lucky most pencils cannot talk; 
I think we’d be a complaining lot. 

When one comes along who can talk like me, 
We have to speak for the rest, you see. 

I hope you'll take this hint as advice; 
With other pencils, please be nice. 


SUNSET 
Giapys TALBOT (14 years) 
Denver, Colo. 


A flood of gold transforms the world to a fiery mass. Then pur- 
ple, pink, and orchid follow, each throwing its own individual beauty 
on the plains below. Each color makes one want to float to it, and be 
part of it. 

The clouds seem to float toward the brilliancy. They change 
into fluffy spots of beauty. Another flood of gold, and the light is 
gone. The sunset! God’s good night to the world. 
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LEARNING OF GOD 
MarcaArRET NorTon 
Pacific Grove, Calif. 


Jean was a little girl nine years of age. Her schoolmates did 
not like her, because they thought that she was mean. One day a 
new girl came to school. Her name was Janice. She was liked by 
all the girls and was told not to play with Jean. When told why, she 
walked over to Jean and the two little girls became acquainted. Then 
Janice told Jean about God and gave her Wee Wisdom. Jean thanked 
Janice and after learning about God she was kind and was liked by 
all the girls. 


So, you see all the evil of the world is lack of knowledge of God. 


THE LOST DOG 


MiLprRED HECKMAN (10 years) 
San Jose, Calif. 


One day Jackie’s father brought him a dog which Jackie named 
Prince. Prince was in the back yard when he saw a butterfly and 
began chasing it. Very soon Jackie came out and whistled for Prince, 
but no dog came. He went out and looked all around his yard. When 
he could not find his dog he became very anxious. He asked God 
to help him find the dog. He looked up and down the road but there 
was no dog. Then he thought of the barn. He ran around the house 
and into the barn and there was Prince eating abone. That night when 


he went to bed he thanked God for helping him. 


SAFETY 


MiriAM Rocers (9 years) 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Sing a song of safety; 
Every girl and boy 
Take a look to the left, 
Then a look to the right, 
And safety will be your joy. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 

Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requiremeni for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am thankful to my mamma for subscribing for 
Wee Wisdom for me. I like The Prayer of Faith very much; it helps me in 
my music and in my lessons at school.— Daphne Geneteau. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I cannot say what part of you I like best. I like every 
part of you. Last week I had the toothache. I read you and kept you beside 
me, and the toothache left me. I take my Wee Wisdom to Sunday school. 
—Leola May Smith. 

Dear Secretary—I say The Prayer of Faith every day and I am doing 
well in my work. I am going to save money, so I can help some other child. 
—Eleanor Bowman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am in the third year of high school. If you had 
not come to me I| do not think I would have passed in mathematics last year. 
—Dolly Ehrgott. 

Dear Editor—I am a new reader of Wee Wisdom. I like the pictures and 
the stories very much. I like the poems written by children. I read a story 
about a little girl who learned to love God, and I am trying to learn to love him. 
Wee Wisdom helps me to be better— Joan Allsop. 

Dear Friends—I cannot thank you enough for the wonderful work that you 
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have done. I have been taking Wee Wisdom for four years and I love it dearly. 
My mother and my brother and I learned The Prayer of Faith. The other 
day I had a swelling in my cheek, and I did not go to school. That night I said 
the prayer while I was going to bed. The next day I was gladdened by notic- 
ing that the swelling had decreased and I was soon well again. I thank you 
very much for helping me.—LaF oye Crawford. 

Dear Editor of Wee Wisdom—I live very far away, but just the same | 
get the dear book which you call Wee Wisdom. I like the puzzles on the 
puzzle page. They are nice to work and they train one’s head to think. I am 
so glad that the story of Margot was continued. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every night before I go to bed. It helps me in my work at home and at school. 
—Betty Meier, Hilo, Hawaii. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every night. I had 
mumps, but only for a short time, because I said the prayer again and again. 
aa much better in my music and in my school work.—Kathleen Jean 

and. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—You help me in many ways. I liked “The Old 
Guide and Margot Discover Valma Village.’’—Jeannette Crebe. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I feel that I am being 
helped in my school work.—Adolph Moritz. 

Dear Boosters—I have a nice play room and a teddy bear for a pet. I 
have a chair to sit on and a nice bed to sleep in. I have a book and a clock. 
My play room is nice and warm in the wintertime.—David Cleman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am so glad that my mother gave me Wee Wisdom 
for a birthday present. My birthday was on Thanksgiving Day last year. I am 
trying to be a good little Wee.—Eleanor Mever. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am going to tell you about my dog, Duke. [| 
found my dog in front of a neighbor’s house. I asked my mother if I could 
have him. She said that I could have him if I would practice my music lesson. 
I was delighted. I gave him away two or three times, and I have got him back 
this very day.— Charles Bilz. 

Dear Secretary—I received Wee Wisdom as a gift. I like the Booster 
Club best. I say The Prayer of Faith every day. It has helped me in many 
ways.—Lucile Murray. 

Dear Unity—I have watched the birds and the flowers. The birds sing 
prettily and I love to hear them. We have plants at school and I love the 
flowers. I should like to be a love fairy. I should like to be a child that 
would always do the right thing. —Virdena Susan Kolb. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like Peter Pan and Magic 
Pillows best.—Robert C. Liddon, jr. 

Dear W ees—I wish your magazine would come oftener. I let some of my 
friends read it. We have formed a Wee Wisdom club.—Mable Saterlee. 

Dear Wees—I love all your Peter Pan stories and your puzzles. I am 
— The Prayer of Faith. I try to radiate sunshine all I can.—Olive 

eacock. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very fond of your dear little magazine. I do 
not want to miss a copy, for I think I like the magazine better every time | read 
it—T obba Sveinbjornson. 


Dear Wees—I have been receiving every copy of our magazine with 


delight. I read The Prayer of Faith and I enjoy it. I have been working 
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the puzzles. The stories are very good. I belong to the Girl Guides in the 
English church.—Betty Barrett. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken you for two years and I like you very 
much. I especially like ‘“‘Busy Sunbeams.’’—Marjorie Trafalet. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—I am enjoying your stories very much. I like 
best, ““What Happened to Billy.”-—Dorothy Ruebuck. 

Dear Wees—I like you very much. You do not come often enough. I 
like the Bible lessons and stories, but I like the puzzle page the best.—Addie 
Belle Taylor. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am very much interested in you. Here is a poem 
that I composed one night after saying my prayers. 

NIGHT AND MORN 
At night before I go to bed 
I kneel and on my arm I rest my head. 
I pray to the Lord who is so kind, 
Who has blessed the poor, feeble, and blind. 


At morning when I first awake 

I think of what the Lord has done for my sake. 
And when I’ve prayed and am light of heart, 
I’m ready for the day to start. 

I have been reading my mother’s copies of Weekly Unity, and I find 
that I get as much good out of them as I do from Wee Wisdom. I suppose it is 
because I am old enough to understand your literature and appreciate it—M amie 
B. Hathaway. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—For five years I have enjoyed your visits to my 
home. I live in Nova Scotia, in the land of Evangeline.—Eleanor A. Parker. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—l like all of your stories. I sent my friend some of 
my Wee Wisdoms and he liked them. I like Peter Pan and Puzzle Page best. 
—Albert Van Rheeden. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I like ““The Echo,” “Peter 
and the Oyster,’” and “‘Autumn.’’ My grandfather sent you to me.—Gerald 
Baggett. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am beginning to say The Prayer of Faith every day 
and I think it will help me. I am well now and I hope to stay well, as I have 
Wee Wisdom to help me.—Margaret Lewis. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 
Joan Jarvis; Mildred Schmitt; Zelma Kitchell; Maxine Herriges; Helen 
Daisy Doyle; Marcella Chadkin; Virginia Beatrice Ambler; Doris O’Neal; 
Bessie Dorothy Walters; John C. Morton, jr.; Louise Ziegler; Sidney Harold 
Chambers; Lina Chambers ; Betty Belcher; Eleanor Meyer; Arthur Frederick 
Meyer; Allen Royal Meyer; David Cleman; Eleanor A. Parker. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 
Helen Daisy Doyle, 119 W. Redfield st., Philadelphia, Pa.; Louise 
Coffee, box 1, Fairview, Mo.; Bethel Belle Palmer, Chardon, Ohio; Dolly 
Ehrgott, Porter Corners, N. Y.; Marjorie Trafalet, R. R. 9, box 87, La- 
porte, Ind.; Leola May Smith, Morgan Hill, Calif.; Margaret Lewis, 558 
Willow st., Waterbury, Conn. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 
Hazel Audsley: continued improvement in health; Henrietta Ferguson: 
mother’s eyes; Evelyn Higgs: school work and harmony in home; Marcia 
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Helen Wilson: perfection and more interest in Unity’s teaching; Robert Dun- 
can: health for brother and self; Helen Grossmann: health and school work; 
Dorothy Ruebuck: studies; Leola May Smith: school work; Clara Scott: pros- 
perity, and that she may attend school; Anderson children: school work and 
faith; Dorothy M. Roache: health and happiness; A. K—: school work; 
Adolph Moritz: obedience and school work; Helen Day: health; Betty Meier: 
health for mother and brother; Gerald Baggett: improvement in music; Eleanor 


Wolfe: health for mother. 


Dear Wees: 


A happy new year to all of us. 

In this new year may we find: 

Happy new thoughts of life and of God. 

Happy new ways in which to make others happy. 

Happy days of study at school and at home. 

appy friends everywhere. 

Happiness wherever we go, whoever we meet. 

Do you know that happiness i is a kind of magic? It is, because 
it has a way of increasing in us when we give it to others; the more we 
give out the more we have for ourselves. 

Joy comes out of the heart of God into our hearts, when we make 
others happy. This explains why happiness grows in us when we give 
it out, for the giving makes room to let more of God's joy into our 
hearts, just as exercising an arm makes it grow stronger. 

Of course you know that we must help our wishes to come true. 
When we pass happiness on to others we help to make real our wish for 
them: “A happy new year to you.” 


With love, 
THE Ebiror. 


ABOUT LETTERS 


Some of our wees have asked us to answer the letters 
which they write us. Of course we should love to do this, but 
we have so many things to see to in getting Wee Wisdom 
ready for you that we really cannot write letters. Wee Wis- 
dom is our letter to you, a large joy filled letter that we send to 
each one of you every month. We are sure that you like it 
better than you would any other kind of letter that we could 
send. 


| 
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x 
FRANCES: W: FOULKS 


HOW TO MAKE ROSES 


Happy new year to each Wee! I close my eyes and I see, all 
over the world, your happy faces; I hear you say to me: “Happy new 
year to you!” You have heard people say that they were making 
resolutions on New Year’s Day to do certain good things: So let us 
make a resolution, not just the first day, but every day of this year, 
1924, to be happier and to make some one else happier. Then it will 
be a happy year indeed! 

Now that all the making and the giving of Christmas gifts is over 
for awhile, I suspect that 
Mother is going to make her 
little girl a pretty dress. The 
lesson that we shall have to 


learn this time is to make 
roses to give the dress a finish- 

ing touch. Roses take us back 

D Tam in mind to the happy vaca- 


tion days, when the roses bloomed so plentifully for us. If we let the 
little picture maker (the imagination) in us work, the roses that bloom 
from our fingers will look more like Dame Nature’s roses. So, as 
you work on these, keep in your mind the picture of the most perfect 
rose that you saw last summer. 

If your dress is of soft silk, you can use some of the same 
material for the roses, but if it is of wool or stiff material, get some 
soft satin of the same color. For each rose you will need a strip cut 
on the bias, one and three fourths inches wide and about twenty-five 
inches long. You will need contrasting colors for the lining of the 
roses. If you are going to make three roses and your dress is dark 
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brown, use light rose to line one, a soft blue for another, and pale yellow 
for the other. A good place in which to buy this silk cut on the bias 
would be at a millinery store. 

First, lay a piece of the 
dark material and a piece 
of one of the light materials 
together, right sides in, and 
" sew along one side. Turn 

D i ag Yama the right sides out, and baste 
along the other edge. Do 
not press. Begin to form your rose by turning down one corner, like 
diagram |, and then tack. Without breaking your thread, turn the 
silk around several times (see diagram 2) and tack again. Then turn 
the silk around and around, holding it a little full, and tacking in 
places to hold it.. Watch it to see that it takes on a likeness to the 
picture that you have in your mind. The outside edge should be 
full enough so that it will lie down almost flat. Then fold the end 
back and tack so that the raw edge does not show. If the first one 
does not look just right to you, pull the threads loose and make it 
again, for with practice you will get this little bit of satin to look 
very much like a real rose. You can make three of these for one side 
of your dress, or three for each 
side. 

Make some little pieces of 
the various colors, to drop from the 
roses. Take bias pieces an inch 
wide and of different lengths. 
Fold each one lengthwise in the 
middle and stitch it along the side 
and one end. Push a crochet 
hook through this little tube of silk, 
catch the end sewed together, pull 
the tube back through itself, and 
there it is right side out. Perhaps 
you would like a belt of these roses 
all around your dress. If you would, make a narrow soft belt to fit, 
and sew the roses on one after the other, arranging the colors to match 
on each side. These roses would be prettier if they were a bit smaller 
than those made according to the instructions already given, so you 
should cut the silk one and a fourth inches wide and about twenty 
inches long. 

Won’t Mother be glad to have your busy fingers help her ‘add 
such a pretty touch to your dress? And won't you, too, be glad, when 
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you stand before the mirror and see yourself in it> To be glad is the 
greatest part of happiness, isn’t it? Happiness is such an easy thing 
to scatter. You hear grown folks say that certain things are con- 
tagious, catching; but happiness is the most catching thing that I know 
of. Then let us, all together, send this wireless message to the whole 
world: “A glad new year! A joyous new year! A happy new 
year!” 


GROWTH 
MarTHA MEANS 


“Tall oaks from little acorns grow;” 
And now I'll tell you why it’s so: 
The will of God is in each seed, 
Each tiny thing of life, indeed. 


He makes the living cells expand 
And multiply on every hand; 

He gives them all their tendencies; 
So thus the acorns grow to trees. 


AY 
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the hill We coasting, £0, 
CHlashin€, Mer ice and snow; 


Winter is a time of joy Z£ 
the outdoor and boy E Z 


FOR YOUNG ARTISTS TO COLOR 


Tint carefully with crayon or water colors. Begin at top and fill in sky 
light blue; house red; moon yellow; girls’ clothing red; boys’ clothing brown, 
made by mixing red and yellow, adding a little blue for deeper shadows; leave 
paper white for snow; sled red. 


I 
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PURITY 


We cannot make our bodies clean simply by bathing them and 
keeping them clothed in clean garments. 

Our bodies are made by our thoughts, and when our thoughts 
are clean they make clean bodies for us. Our bathing and our clean 
clothing help us to keep clean in a physical way, and our clean 
thoughts keep us clean in a spiritual way. When we do all these 
things, we are entirely clean. 

Our thoughts concerning our bodies have more to do with the 
condition of our bodies than anything else. We eat certain kinds 
of food because they contain the elements that are found in healthy, 
strong bodies. But the food does not make health and strength. It 
easily fits into our bodies, because there is no disagreement between 
it and our minds. When we build a house, we give the carpenters and 
the masons the best material that we can, and out of the good material 
the builders build a good house. It is that way with building our 
bodies. Food is the building material, and our thoughts are the 
builders. 

Clean, fresh clothing corresponds to our clean, fresh thoughts, and 
so it helps to keep the physical purity which we know that God desires 
to express in us. 

Speaking clean, sweet words helps to keep our bodies clean and 
sweet. 

Thinking clean thoughts, speaking clean words, help to wash 
out of the subconscious mind any thought or memory that may not 
be wholly pure. We would not go into a pool of slimy water and 
mud, and so soil our bodies and our clothing. But it would be better 
to do that than to think and act in ways that make the mind and the 
flesh impure. When we keep our minds and our words and our acts 
pure, disease cannot catch hold of us. 

When we let the mind of God think in us, we are made clean 
and kept clean. Here is a thought for purity: 

The mind of God in me thinks its own pure thoughts and keeps 
my mind and body clean. 
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Lesson 2, JANUARY 13, 1924. 
THE LONG SOJOURN IN EGYPT.—Gen. 47:1-12. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Jehovah will keep thee from all evil; 
He will keep thy soul—Psalms 121:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


After our thoughts about God have begun to grow in number and in 
strength within us, we learn that among them the thoughts that are of great 
vision and imagination have much to do in helping us to know more of 
God. 

Of the twelve sons of Jacob, Joseph stands for the thoughts of 
vision. He had strange dreams, and he saw in these dreams many 
things that were to take place in the lives of himself and of his brothers. 

The thoughts in us which see beyond the things which are about us, 
lead us to see that our new life in God must be fed on the right kind of 
food. God sent Joseph into Egypt so that he could get ready for the 
time when there should be no food in the land of Canaan. God always 
sees the needs of his children and prepares for them. 

Joseph went into the land of Egypt, which means to us a land of 
darkness, but because he lived close to God he brought light into the land 
and his brothers turned to that land when they were in need. Our 
thoughts of vision lead us out from the things about us, into what seems 
strange and dark. But as they take the light of God with them, they find 
the spiritual food which makes them grow strong and great. 

Our other thoughts may be timid at first in following the imagination 
into the land of darkness, as Joseph’s brothers were timid about going into 
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Egypt. They may have to go into this land several times before they see 
the love and the kindness of God and his willingness to provide for them. 
But when they learn of these things, they are glad to remain and they 
find rich and happy homes. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What thoughts help us to know more of God? 
What do our vision thoughts lead us to see? 
How did Joseph bring light into the land of darkness? 
What do we find in the new land when we follow our vision thoughts ? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will let my vision of God lead me into the land 
of plenty. 


MEMORY VERSE 


If I but closely follow God 

’ And all his teachings heed, 

I know that he will furnish me 
With everything I need. 


Lesson 3, JANUARY 20, 1923. 
MOSES CALLED TO DELIVER ISRAEL.—Ex. 3:1-12. 


GoLDEN TExT—By faith Moses, when he was grown up, refused to be 
called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter; choosing rather to share ill treat- 


ment with the people of God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a 
season.—Heb. 11:24, 25. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Joseph was a man who loved God and lived close to him. But 
when his brothers and those with them found a good home in Egypt, with 
plenty of food, they began to forget about God and to think only of the 
things of the flesh—their food and their pleasures. When we turn our 
thoughts to God, we soon learn that he gives to us great good. Then we 
must be careful not to get so interested in the good things that we forget the 
Giver of them. If we do forget, we become slaves to pleasure and to our 
desire for good food and fine clothing. The more we seek only outside 
things, the more disappointments we have, and the harder we must struggle 
and work to get the outside things. This condition is shown to us by the 
history of the actions of the Israelites in Egypt. 

But God does not want his children to be slaves. He wants them 
to be free and happy and well. If he sees us paying more attention to 
earthly things than we pay to him, he searches our minds to find a good 
thought that will lead us to freedom. As he spoke to Moses from the 
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burning bush, he sometimes speaks in a wonderful way to the good thoughts 
in us which he chooses to lead us out of slavery. 

Moses felt at first that he was not great enough. Sometimes our thoughts 
try to hide and to feel that they cannot do the great work that God plans for 
us, but he always shows them that he will be with them and that he will 
give them the strength and the wisdom that they need. 

When God calls to us we should remember that in our work for him we 
are on holy ground, and we should free ourselves from every thought that 
is not of him. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do we learn when our thoughts are turned to God? 

How do we become slaves to things about us? 

What does God want his children to be? 

When our thoughts try to hide from God, what does he show them? 


LEsson THOUGHT—W hen God calls me to do his work, | know that 
he will give me strength to do it. 


MEMORY VERSE 


When I am called of God, I know 
On holy ground I stand; 

I will not try to hide away 
Or shrink from his command. 


LEsson 4, JANUARY 27, 1923. 
ISRAEL SAVED AT THE RED SEA.—Ex. 14:21-31. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Jehovah is my strength and song, 
And he is become my salvation.—Ex. 15:2. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When God sees that it is time for our thoughts to be set free from 
bondage of every nature, he plans ways in which we may be kept from 
harm while we are on the way to his Promised Land. 

The old ideas of ignorance try to hold us from going toward the good, 
as the Egyptians tried to keep the people of Israel from leaving Egypt. 
It is because these old ideas are selfish that they try to keep us bound to 
them, rather than let us go free. 

Sometimes when we have turned our faces and our thoughts away 
from the darkness of ignorance, and we look back and see all the old 
error thoughts following us and trying to hold us, we become frightened. 
But if we keep our trust in God, he finds ways in which to keep us from 
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harm. And his ways always appear wonderful to us, as the rolling back 
of the waters of the Red Sea was a miracle to the Israelites. 

When we feel God’s protection about us we should praise him and 
thank him for it; praising and giving thanks help to make us strong to go on. 

God’s protection is over us, not only to keep others from harming us; 
it also provides the things that we need to make us happy. The manna 
which God gave to the children of Israel in the wilderness represents the 
spiritual food upon which our highest thoughts feed. It comes direct from 
God, and it is the expression of his word. That is what is meant by the 
saying: “Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that 
proceedeth out of the mouth of God.” 

The forty years which the Israelites spent in the wilderness stand for 
the time when our thoughts about God are mixed with other thoughts, and 
when it is hard for us to know just what is God’s will. But if we hold fast 
to the good, we always come into the promised land. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What holds us from going toward the good? 

What should we do when we feel God’s protection about us? 
What is manna? 

How do we come into the promised land? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ praise God for his protection and for the 
daily supply that he gives me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I put my trust in God’s great love, 
And know there’s naught to fear, 

For God will always keep me safe 
When evil thoughts draw near. 


LEsson 5, FEBRUARY 3, 1924. 
WHAT ISRAEL LEARNED AT SINAI.—Deut. 4:32-40. 


GoLDEN TExT—Thou shalt love Jehovah thy God with all thy 
heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy might—Deut. 6:5. Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself—Lev. 19:18. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In today’s lesson we learn about the beginning of all law. As the 
first law came from God, who is all good, we know that laws are not 
made to punish, but they are made for the good of God's children. 

We have laws of health which keep us well; laws of music, by which 
we may have beautiful harmony; laws of numbers, to solve our problems 
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in school; and laws of living by which we can be happy and most helpful 
to one another. 

The laws which are for our greatest good come to us from God. 
We receive them when we go into our highest spiritual thoughts, as Moses 
received the law when he went up on the mountain of Sinai. God is as eager 
now for his children to know and to obey his laws as he was in the days 
when the children of Israel were wandering in the wilderness. 

The greatest of these laws is that we shall love the Lord. This means 
that we shall love him more than we love anything else. To love God 
with the whole heart is to be willing to know his laws and to obey them. 
It is not enough that we say we love him; every word that we speak and 
every deed that we do must show forth our love. The next great law is that 
we must love each other. We can love each other best when we know that 
we all are children of God and that we all have his spirit in us. 

Our highest and our purest thoughts are always reminding us of what 
God does for us; of how he gives us health and happiness. So long as we 
listen to the voice of these thoughts within us all is well with us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what are laws made? 

Where do good laws come from? 

When do we receive the laws that are for our greatest good? 
What is the greatest law? 
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LEsson THOUGHT—J/ will love God with my whole heart and | 
will obey his laws. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I will obey the laws of God 
And strive to do his will; 
I'll let his love for all mankind 


My heart and being fill. 


Lesson 6, FEBRUARY 10, 1924. 


THE FAILURE AT KADESH.—Num. 14:1-10. 
GoLpDEN TExtT—Jehovah is with us: fear them not.—Num. 14:9. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


For several weeks we have been studying about building our good 
thoughts to a point where they know God. ‘That point is the promised 
land to which God is leading us. The story of the wandering of the chil- 
dren of Israel shows us many of the things that happen to our thoughts 
in their journey to the promised land. 
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Today’s lesson is one of courage and faith. We know that God is 
leading us, by means of our highest thoughts, to that which is good. But 
sometimes, we wonder whether we can really reach the good that we are 
seeking, and we almost doubt God’s promises. Att such times we send out 
spies, as the children of Israel did, and if there seem to be dangers on the 
way to our good we become afraid. Then we complain and weep and we 
lose much of our strength. 

Among the spies which the Israelites sent into Canaan were Joshua 
and Caleb. Joshua means our highest spiritual nature, the Christ in us, 
which we call the I AM; Caleb means faith. The I AM and our faith 
in God know that God is ever with us and that he keeps us from harm. 
They see the many blessings toward which we are going and although 
there may be dangers on the way, they know that if we really believe the 
promises which God makes to us, nothing can stand between us and our 
good. 

It is our task to rest upon our faith in God and to overcome the fears 
which arise in us. We never reach the promised land until we have cleansed 
ourselves of fear. “There is only one way in which we can free ourselves 
of fear; that is to know at all times that God is with us; that he keeps us 
from harm; that only good can come to us when we follow his leading. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the promised land to which God is leading us? 
Of what do we learn in today’s lesson? 
What do Joshua and Caleb mean? 


How do we free ourselves of fear? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ know that God keeps me from all danger, 
and that he leads me to my highest good. 


MEMORY VERSE 


When dangers seem to bar my way, 
In faith and courage I will stand; 

I know that God will keep his word 
And lead me to the promised land. 
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NEW YEAR CALLS 


It was, as usual, The Clown who started it. He was forever 
starting something, and most of the time it was a laugh. That was 
how he had gained his name. 

It was New Year’s Day, and all the uncles and the aunts and the 
cousins were coming to dinner. 

“Mother,” The Clown had said at breakfast, ““what can we do 
today? What is New Year’s Day for, anyway?” 

“Among other things, Son, it is a good time to start all over 
again.” 

“Start what, Mother >” 

“Start to stop asking so many questions,’ suggested Brother 
Bob. 

“Or making so much unnecessary noise,” smiled Sister Caroline. 

“Tf you two first-prizers don’t mind—I was asking Mother.”’ The 
Clown spoke with dignity, though his eyes laughed. 

“New Year’s Day is a good time—and I am saying this to you 
all,” said Mother—“‘to start many of the things which you have been 
putting off or neglecting. For instance, Bob might practice his violin 
a full hour today, instead of just half that time, with a promise of 
more tomorrow. Caroline—but I am sure each of you knows just 
what he needs most to start. Meantime, I must start preparations for 
dinner.” 

“T have it!” exclaimed The Clown, as they arose from the table 
—but what he had, he refused to divulge. 

““Wait until the others come, and I'll tell you,” he promised, and 
with that Bob and Caroline had to be content. 

When the cousins came the children all went up into the play- 
room, and The Clown, seated on the table, began. 

“It’s a game,” he announced, “‘a New Year’s game. I thought 
of it when Mother was talking, at breakfast, about starting things. 
We shall start only good things that we would want to keep up all 
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year.” “‘My word!” shouted Bob; “I shouldn’t want to play the 
violin all year.” 

“Listen, Baby Brother,” explained The Clown; “‘it wouldn't 
harm you to practice the violin for one hour every day this year. Now, 
ne it? Think how you would be able to play by next New Year's 

ay. 

““Not a bad idea, for a clown,” admitted Bob. 

“But we must be careful that we do not start anything that we 
are not able to stop,” grinned Cousin John. 

“If we start only good things, we won’t want to stop them,” 
answered The Clown quickly. Each of us will be the spirit of New 
Year, and when one of us makes a mistake and starts the wrong 
sort of word or act, the rest of us will sing out: ‘New Year calls you 
to remember!’ The one who is caught will say, ‘I take it back,” and be- 
gin saying or doing the right thing.” 

“Tt would be fun to keep a record,” suggested Carrie, “‘and at 
the end of the day give a prize to the one who has had the least number 
of calls.” 

“Fine idea, Sister dear,” cried The Clown, jumping from the 
table. “I am starting the game now by calling you dear instead of —” 

“New Year calls,” shouted everybody, and the game began. 

All day, through the noise and the laughter, were heard good and 
true words. Mother was helped and tenderly cared for almost to sur- 
feit, and Father, though his sons had never failed in respect, said that 
he felt a bit like a sultan with a house full of salaaming slaves. Bob man- 
fully stuck to his practice for a full, fat hour in spite of the temptation 
to play with the other children. The Clown watched his tongue, to 
keep it sweet, and his memory, that it did not become a “‘forgettory.” 

“I'd eat another piece of pumpkin pie,” said Cousin John at 
dinner, I were not afra—”’ 

““New Year calls,” came the reminder. 

“If I weren’t feeling so well fed now,” finished Cousin John, amid 
peals of laughter. 

When it was time for the visitors to go home the children decided 
that they would keep up the game indefinitely, but that the prize for the 
day should go to the baby cousin, Alice, who had been so happy 
and so good all day that no one had needed to remind her. A big red 
apple, almost too large to be managed even with two hands, was be- 
stowed upon her with kisses. 

As the good-bys were being said, Aunt May asked the name of 
the new game. Every one looked at The Clown. 

“Why, ‘New Year Calls,’ of course, for it’s the proper thing to 
do on New Year’s Day.” 
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A LITTLE NEW YEAR'S BANK 


The grown-up members of Unity’s 
great big family are saving their 
coins in a Prosperity Bank to pay 
for subscriptions to Unity, Weekly 
Unity, The Christian Business Man, 
and last, but by no means least, 
your own precious Wee Wisdom. 
These subscriptions are being sent to 
friends for New Year presents. 

It occurs to us that you, also, 
would enjoy having a New Year’s 
bank to save for Wee Wisdom subscriptions to send to other Wees 
as gifts. There are Wees everywhere whose relatives do not yet 
know about Wee Wisdom and its great help and interest for 
children. To such as these, you can play the part of a godfather 
or a godmother by seeing that at least one of these dear little ones 
gets Wee Wisdom for a whole year, beginning now. 

Below is a blank which you can either fill out yourself or have some 


older person fill out for you. Send this back to us. Your little friend 
will then receive a Greeting Card telling him of your thoughtful gift. 
Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 

Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please give me your special prayers for increased prosperity, and, 
according to the plan, send a child’s Bank, in which I agree to save $1, 
the amount necessary to pay for sending Wee Wisdom to the following 
name. I will send you the subscription price within ten weeks after receipt 
of Bank. In this way I will save 10 cents a week. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Missouri 
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a 
SAN, 


Place the letters represented by the picture subtractions in the 
squares. ‘The first picture is: fox minus ox, leaves f. When the 
squares are filled, the first row on the left spells something that we all 
need. 


SAYING OF JESUS 


The following, when the letters are grouped correctly, is a saying 
of Jesus: 


Iwa sas tran geran dy eto ok _ mein. 


ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN DECEMBER WEE WISDOM 


A secret. 
Honey. 
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POPPING CORN 


We have popcorn when the eve- 
nings are cold. 


Buddy brings the corn down from 
the attic, and [ help him shell it. He 
gives me the easy ears. He says that 
he could not get it done if I did not 
help him. I like to help Buddy work. 


Buddy pops the corn. He puts just 
a little into the popper, then he holds 
the popper in the fireplace. He 
shakes the popper and the grains of corn 
pop wide open. Buddy says that is 
why it is called popcorn. 


IMELDA GLTAVIA 
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Soon the popper is full. The corn 
is white, like tiny clouds. Buddy said 


it might be that each grain is a fairy 
cloud. 


He empties the corn into a large 


pan. After it is all popped, he fills a 
dish for each of us. 


I love Buddy. 
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NEW YEAR FAIRY 


IMELDA OcTAVIA SHANKLIN 


I'm the New Year fairy, and I 
bring to you 
A smile, a smile, and a smile. 
= I bring you gifts, lovely gifts 
that will last you 
A while, a while, and a while. 


wences 
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Oh, I bring the months, and I 
speed them swiftly, 


A day, a day, and a day, 
And before you think, I shall be 
aslipping 
Away, away, and away. 


But before I go I will bring my 
brother 


To you, to you, and to you; 
He will touch my gifts with his 
wand and make them 


All new, all new, and all new. 
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MY KITTEN 


NELLIE Hurst 


I tie some paper on a string, 
Then with my kitten play; 
I wait for her to give a spring, 


And then I run away. 


Through every room she chases it 
As fast as we can run, 

Till we just have to rest a bit; 

I tell you it is fun. 


&rances 
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JANUARY 
BLANCHE 


Gifts that are shining like sunlit 
snow— 

Life that is sweet, and wisdom to 
know; 

That which is true, and just the 
right way 

To walk, that God's peace may 
fill each day— 

Straight from the land of Begin- 


ning Anew, 


I am bearing these precious gifts 


| 
| | | | 
| to you. 
ue 


MORNING 


New is the day, 
New is my heart; 

To share God's love 
I'll do my part. 


yy Bright is the sun, 
Bright is God's way; 
In it I'll walk 
All this glad day. 


Calm is the night, 
Calm, too, my mind; 

True thoughts I hold, 
Sweet peace I find. 
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